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him hei kne say realextr that trankful of presents he had brought f r for the immediate members of his family sp< for his generosity and the abundance of There was the neat little razor in the leat his brother Jacob which a child could i cutting himself and which was reputed to than ten francs. Then came the wonderfu for his sister-in-law, which, as Couza explai length, dispensed with ink-wells and drew from some mysterious source. The childre by no means forgotten. There were railwa; wound up like clocks and ran around in like real trains, and dancing negroes, and dolls, and jews'-harps, and scores of other the palate as well as the fancy. And then was capped when Couza himself drew forth trunk of wonders the final package and p unwrap therefrom endless reams of tissue just as his spectators were about to succxrival. And now, at the last moment, he had coldbloodedly decided to come in on the midnight train. The choral reception had, therefore, to be abandoned. Vaslui must content itself with a mere representative committee of citizens and restrain its pent-up enthusiasm as best it might till the morrow. I have a very vivid recollection of that night of Couza's arrival, for, although I was deprived of a direct share in the reception, I had a partial reward for my disappointment in the reflected splendor that fell upon me through my father. He, being one of the guest's family, was chosen a member of the welcoming committee; and toward two o'clock in the morning he burst into the
